INTRODUCTION

be pursuing some new clue. It seemed also the moment
to collate once and for all the findings of depth-psycho-
logy with subjective feelings even if a loss to literature
were the result. Finally the whole book had to be re-set.
The Unquiet Grave by now consisted of thirty long
galley-proofs scissored into little pieces like a string of
clown's black sausages, covered with insertions and dele-
tions and spread out on the floor to be arranged and re-
arranged into a mosaic. The coils of print seemed to move
with a life of their own. With incomparable devotion,
Lys Lubbock and Sonia Brownell, the two secretaries at
Horizon, had typed the whole manuscript out twice and
at last it was published from here in December 1944
with four collotype plates in a limited edition of a
thousand. Lys and Sonia sold copies over the counter,
the demand grew and the expenses of the two printings
were recovered. The identity of the author-publisher
was never regarded as a top secret. By publishing the
book without his name, however, more reality was given
to the Palinurus myth and the anonymity acted as a coat
of varnish to protect what might otherwise seem too
personal a confession.

The plot of the book is contained in the title. The
Unquiet Grave first suggests the tomb of Palinurus, pilot
of JEneas; it is the cenotaph from which he haunts us.
'The ghost of Palinurus must be appeased*. He is the
core of melancholy and guilt that works destruction on
us from within. But the title is also that of an old border
ballad in which a lover haunts the grave of his mistress
and troubles her sleep.

The wind doth blow tonight, my love,
And a few small drops of rain,
I never had but one true love,
In cold grave she was lain.
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